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Why That Lame Back?

Morning lameness; sharp twinges)
when bending, or an all-da- y back-

ache; each Is cause enough to sus-

pect kidney trouble. Get after the
cause. Help the kidneys. We
Americans go It too hard. We
overdo, overeat and neglect our
sleep and exercise and so we are
fast becoming a nation of kidney
sufferers. 72 more deaths than
in 1890 is the 1910 census story.
Use Doan's Kidney Pills. Thou-
sands recommend them., ,

Mdifflfeiini1
FRANK H.
SPEARMAN

(Copyright by Chariea Soribnei't Sons) '
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DE SPAIN LEARNS HOW MUCH

FOR PACIFYING

NAN REALLY LOVES HIM AND DISCOVERS THAT HIS PLANS
'OLD DUKE MORGAN WON'T WORK OUT AT ALL

Henry de Spain, general manager of the stagecoach line running from Thief River to SJ.-ep- y Cat, a rail-
road division town in the Rocky mountains, is fighting a band of cattle thieve3 and gunmen j ring la Morgan
gap, a fertile valley 20 miles from Sleepy Cat and near Calabasas, where the coach horses i;v changed. De
Spain has killed two of the gang and has been seriously wounded. Pretty Nan Morgan, nl of the gang
leader, and De Spain are In love secretly but her unccle finds it out and raves and rants.

A Kentucky Case
T. B. Redd, Cadiz, JTmBwrr Pit

Ky., says: "I had to too"
get up often at night
to pass the kidney se-
cretions and mornings
I was all worn out.
Intense pains darted
through my back and
hips and I could hard-
ly straighten. I b a d
dizzy spells, too, and
often staggered.
Doan's Kidney Pills
cured me and best of
fill I haven't had anv iuiiittimiSM
need of a kidney medicine Bince.

Get Dean's at Any Store, 80e a Boa '

DOAN'S WAV
FOSTER-MIL- URN CO. BUFFALO, N.Y.

fags!

Relieves and Remedies
CONSTIPATION
Trp Box 10 Tom 10c AUDrnftUt N

Take a tip-t- ake a TAP 81igiH::iiiCT!i;;iM

rf YOU CAN- -,
Invest $25 cub and a few dollars monthly,
you can become associated with company
that should return bit profits. You will recog-nir-e

the truth of this statement when it is pre-
sented to you. This is not oil, mining or a
scheme. Your banker or lawyer can O. K. our
business. Addrws P. 0. BOX 875, Fittibnrga, Pa.

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM

A toilet preparation ot merit.
Helps to eradicate dandruff.
For Restoring Color and

P .." -- .1 1 U-- I.

0o. and 1,9 at tfrntrglits.

ECONOMIC RULE IS UNBROKEN

The More Money, the Higher the
Prices, Has Been the Law Since

Earliest Days of World.

When the Indians tf New England
found plenty of seashells out of which
tc make their money called wampum,
the more Of it they would give for a
blanket, basket, kettle, pair of mocca-

sins or feather bonnet, says Ginird in
the Philadelphia Ledger.

The political economy of King Phil-

lip's race and, time still prevails. Ev-

ery day this year the rest of the world
has. dumped a cool $3,000,000 of gold
tpon the United States. Now we have

nearly $1,000,000,000 more gold than

If we hud cheap wheat, shoes, over-

coats, vegetables, or coal after hay
ing added nearly 50 per cent to our
','old hoard, we should be obliged to
tear up all those fine-spu- n and dusty
political economy books we were
taught In school. k

But the books stand, and rightly so,
for the very paper they are printed on
has been boosted upward by this colos-
sal wave of gold. When this un-

matched crest of yellow metul breaks
and recedes after the war well, we
shall follow King Phillip and his wam
pum and pay a smaller amount of it
for what we buy.

An Optimist
He Good heavens, the clock just

struck one, and I promised your
mother I'd louve at twelve.

She (comfortably) Good I We've
eleven liourx yet.

For a practical Illustration of econ-

omy watch a small boy when be 1ms
occasion to use soup.

You mlns getting many good things
hy falling to ask for thorn.

I
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Ml Those Nerves!

" If it's caffeine the drug
in coffee that's causing
shaky nerves, the remedy
is perfectly plain

Quit coffee, and ior a
healthful tableEleasant,
use

POSTUM
. Postum is a delicious
cereal drink, pure and
nourishing and absolutely
free from any harmful in-

gredient

There's a big army of
Postum users who are en-

joying better health and
comfort since joining the
ranks.

! "There's a Reason"

- L.

"You don't know .xtet" she said ten-
tatively.

His answer cone tied all that was
necessary. "Not to peak to, no." '

"I am Nan Morgv."
"T know your naite pretty well," he

explained; nothing naemed to disturb
his smile. , -

"And I came In because I was wor-
ried over somethings and wanted to
see Mr. de Spain."

"He is buying he res north of Med-
icine Bend. The w.nstorm yesterday
likely kept him buk some. I don't
think you need WQcry much over any-
thing though." 'ill"I don't mean I tn worrying about,
Mr. de Spain at kx-dicin-e Bend," di
claimed Nan with a trace of embar-
rassment r i

"I know what jou mean," smiled
Bob Scott She 2gurded him qnes-tioningl- y.

He returned her gaze re
assuringly as If he was confident of
his ground. "Did your pony come
along all right after you left the foot-
hills this afternoon T , v.;''.,,'.- -

Nan opened her eyes. "How did yoii
know I came through the foothills 7" f

"I was ovr that way today." Some
thing in tht continuous smile enlight-
ened her mj.re than the word. "I no-
ticed your pony went lame. Yoq
stopped to ook at his foot"

"You wftre behind me," exclaimed
Nan. -- " ' - .:'f.-- I

"I didn't ee you," he countered pru-
dently. v; jShe seened to fathom something
from the expression of his face. "Tot
couldn't hae known I was coming In
she said qUckly. ' I

"No." 1L paused. Her eyes eeeuc6
to invite s. furtbrr condpnce. "I' at

1 jt

De SpKi Laughed at Her Fear.
nfter you started it would be a pity
if any hurn came to you on the road."

"You kaew Uncle Duke was in
town?" Scott nodded. "Do you know
why I can-e?- "

"I mada a guess at It I don't think
you need worry over anything."

"Did yoa follow me down from the
hospital -- Lmight?"

"I was coming from my house after
supper. I only kept close enough to
you to be handy."

"Oh, I Qoderstand. And you are very
kind. I dja't 'know what to do now."

"Go ba.;k to the hospital for the
night I will send Henry de Spain

(
UP mere jusi as soon as ne comes to
town."

"Suppose Uncle Duke sees him first.
I am deathly afraid of their meeting."

"I'll sao that he doesn't see hlur'
first"

Even De Spain himself, when ho
came back the next night seemed
hardly able to reassure her. When
she had told all her story, De Spain
laughed ut her fears. Til bring that
man anound, Nan, don't worry. Don't
believe we shall ever fight I may not
be able to bring him around tomorrow,
or next week, but I'll do it It takes
two to auarrel. you know." - .'h

"But y u don't know how unreilson-tn- g

Unci! Duke is when he is ancrv M

suid Nan mournfully. "He won't listen
to anybody. He always would listen j

to me until now. Now, he says, I have
gone back on him, and he doesn't care
what happens. Think,, Henry, where
It would put me if either of you should
kill the other. Henry, Tve been think-
ing it all over for thre days now. I
see what must come. It will break
both our hearts, I know, but they will
be broken anyway. Torre Is no way
out, Henry none'

way, Jumped back, and the fat man fell,
or pretended to fall, over him for It
m'?ht be seen that the man, despite his
size, had lighted like a cat on his feet
and was instantly half-wa- y up to the
front of the shop, exclaiming profane
ly but collectively at the lad's awk-

wardness, before De Spain had had
rime to reply to the Insult

The noise and confusion of the Inci-
dent were considerable. Morgan was
too old a fighter to look behind him at
a critical moment No man could say
he had meant to draw when he stamped
the card underfoot but De Spain reai
It In his eye and knew that Lefever's
sudden diversion at the rear had made
him hesitate; the crisis passed like a
flash. "Sorry you feel that way Duke,"
returned De Spain, undisturbed, "It is
a courtesy we were glad to extend.
And I want to speak to you about
Nan, too."

Morgan's face was livid. "What
about her?"

'She has given me permission to ask
your consent to our marriage," said
De Spain, "some time in the reason-
able future."

It was 'difficult for Duke to speak
at nil, he was so infuriated. "You can
get my consent in just one way," he
managed to say, "that's by getting me."

"Then I'm afraid I'll never get it, for
I'll never 'get' you, Duke."

A torrent of oaths fell from Mor-

gan's Cracked lips. He tried to tell De
Spain in his fury that he knew all
about his underhand work, he called
him more than one hard name, made
no secret of his deadly enmity, and
challenged him to end their differ-
ences then and there.

De Spain did not move. His left
hand again lay on the cigar case.
"Duke," he said, when his antagonist
had exhausted his vituperation, "I
wouldn't fight you, anyway. You're
crazy angry at me for no reason on
earth. If you'll give me Just one good
reason for feeling the way you do to-

ward me, and the way you've always
acted toward me since I came up to
this country, I'll fight you."

"Pull your gun," cried Morgan with
an imprecation.

"I won't djo it You call me a cow-
ard. Ask these boys here In the shop
whether they agree with you on that
You might as well call me an Isosceles
triangle You're just crazy sore at me
when I want to be friends with you.
Instead of pulling my gun, Duke, I'll
lay it but on the case, here, to show
you that all I ask Of you is to talk rea-
son." De Spain, reaching with his left
hand under the lapel of his coat, took
a Colt's revolver, from its breast har-
ness and laid It, the muzzle toward
himself, on the plate-glas- s top ot the
cigar stand. It reduced him to the ne-

cessity of a spring into Morgan for the
smallest chance for his life if Morgan
should draw ; but De Spain was a des-

perate gambler in such matters even
at twenty-eigh- t, and he laid his
wagers on what he could read in an-
other's eye.

"There's more reasons than one why
I shouldn't fight you," he said evenly.
"Duke, you're old enough to be my fa-
ther do you realize that? What's the
good of our shooting each other up?"
he asked, ignoring Morgan's furious

"Who's to look after Nan
when you go as you must, before very
many years? Have you ever asked
yourself that? Do you want to leave
her to that pack of wolves In the gap?
You know, Just as well as I do, the gap
is no place for a high-bre- fine-

grained girl like Nan Morgan. But the
gap is your home, and you've done
right to keep her under your roof and
under your eye. Do you think I'd like
to pull a trigger on a man that's been
a father to Nan? Damnation, Duke,
could you expect me to do it, willing-
ly? Nan is a queen. The best in the
world Isn't good enough for her I'm
not good enough, I know that She's
dear to you, she is dear to me. If
you really want to see me try to use a
gun, send me a man that will insult or
abuse her. If you want to use your
own gun, nse It on me If I ever Insult
or abuse her Is that fair?"

"Damn your fine words," exclaimed
Morgan slowly and implacably. "They
don't pull any wool over my eyes. I
know you, De Spain I know your
breed "

"What's thatr
Morgan checked himself at that tao

"You can't sneak Into my affairs any
deeper," he cried. "Keep away from
my blood I I know how to take care
of my own. I'll do it So help me God,
if you ever take anyone of ray kin
away from me It'll be over my dead
body!" He ended with a bitter oath
and a final taunt: "Is that fair?"

De Spain finds he will, have to
use different tactics If he can
hope ever to make Nan his wife.
What he sets out to do to solve
this big personal problem is

in the next Installment

(TO BE) CONTINUED.)

Brazil abounds, with medicinal herbs
which, though they are not ctiltlvaied,
ae 801(1 by the native to brokers.

t

"Nan, what do you mean??
"You must give me up."
They were sitting In the hospital

garden, he at her side on the bench
that he called their benchi It was
here he had made ms unreoukea
avowal here, he had afterward told
her, that he began to live. "Give you
up," he echoed with gentleness. "How
could I do thatt You're like the morn-

ing for me, Nan. Without you there's
no day; you're tho kiss of the moun-

tain wind and the light of the stars
to me. Without the thought of you
Td sicken and faint In the saddle, I'd
lose my way in the hills j without you
there would be no tomorrow. No mat-

ter where I am, no matter how I feel,
if I think of you strength wells Into
my heart like a spring. I never could
give you up." .

He told her all would be well be-

cause it must be well; that she must
trust him; that he would bring her
safe through every danger and every
storm, if she would only stick to him.
And Nan, sobbing her fears one by one
out on his breast put her arms around
his neck and whispered that for life or
death, she would stick. "'

It was not hard for De Spain next

morning to find Duke Morgan. The
difficulty was to meet him without the
mob of hangers-o- n whose appetite had
been whetted with the prospect of a
death, and perhaps more than one, in
the meeting of men whose supremacy
with the gun had never been success-

fully disputed. It required all the
diplomacy of Lefever to "pull off" t
conference between the two whicfc
should not from the start be hopelc&ft,
because of a crowd of Duke's partisans
whose presence would egg him on, In
spite of everything, to a combat

But toward eleven o'clock in tao
morning. De Spain having been con-

cealed like a circus performer during
every minute earlier. Duke Morgan was
found, alone, in a barber's hands in the
Mountain house. At the moment Duke
left the revolving chair and walked to
the cigar stand to pay his check, De
Spain entered the shop through the
rear door opening from the hotel office.

Passing with an easy step the row
of barbers lined up in waiting beside
thesir chairs, De Spain walked straight
..o-tW- e open alhle, behind Morgan's
back. While Duke bent over the case
to select a cigar, De Spain, passing,
placed himself at the mountain-man'- s

side and between him and the street
sunshine. It was taking an advantage,
De Spain s well aware, but under
the circumstances he thought himself
entitled to a good light on Duke's eye,

De Spain wore an ordinary sack
street suit with no sign of a weapon
about him ; but none of those who con
sldered thenselves favored spectators
of a long-awaite- d encounter felt any
doubt as to his ability to put his hand
on one at incomparably short notice,
There was, however, no trace of hos
tility or suspicion in De Spain's greet
ing.

"Hello, Duke Morgan," he said frank
ly. Morgan looked around. His face
hardened when he saw De Spain, and
he involuiitarily took a short step
backward, pe Spain, with his left hand
lying carelessly on the cigar case,
faced him. "I heard you wanted to
see me," coatlnued De Spain. "I want
to see you. How's your back since you
went home?

Morgan eyed him with a mixture of
suspicion and nnimosltv. He took what
was to him the most significant part of
De Spain's greeting first and threw his
response into words ns short as words
could be chopped : "What do you, want
to see me about?"

"Nothing unpleasant, I hope, re
turned De Spain. "Let's sit down a
minute."-"Sa-

what you got to say."
"Well, don't take my head off, Duke.

I w as sorry to hear you were hurt And
I've been trying to figure out how to
make It easier for you to get to and
from town while you are getting strong,
Jeffries and I both feel there's been a
lot of unnecessary hard .feeling be
tween the Morgans and the company,
and we want to ask you to accept this
to show some of It's ended." De Spain
put his left hand Into his site pocket
and held out an unsealed envelope to
Morgan. Duke, taking the envelope,
eyed It distrustfully. "What's this?"
he demanded, opening It and drawing
out a card.

Something for easier riding.' An
annual pass for you and one over the
stage line between Calabasas and
Sleepy Cat with Mr. Jeffries' compli-
ments..- '. j;

Like n flash, Morgan tore the card
pass In two and threw it angrily .to the
floor. "Tell 'Mr.' Jeffries," he ex-

claimed violently, "to"
The man that chanced at that mo-

ment to be tying In the nearest chair
im ,,i0ht hut imneriouslv out from

under the razor and started with the
barbers for the rear door, wiping the
lather from one unshaven side of his
fnce with a neck towel as he took his
hasty way. At the back of the
shop a fat man, sitting in a chair on
the high, shoe-shinin- g platform, while
a negro boy polished him, rose at Mor
gan's Imprecation and tried to step
over the bootblack's head to the floor
fcelow. The boy, trylug to get out of the J

hereI want to be cut of it. I'd rather
be dead now than to live and die la It
And what is this anger all for? Noth-

ing. He offers you his friendship "
She could speak no further. Her uncle,
with a curse, left her alone. When she
arose in the early morning he had
already gone away.

CHAPTER XIX.

A Try-Ou- t

Sleepy Cat is not so large a place
that one would ordinarily have much
trouble in finding a man In it if he
searched welL But Duke Morgan
drove into town next morning and had
to stay for three days waiting for a
chance to meet De Spain. Duke was
not a man to talk much when he had
anything of moment to put through,'
and ho had left home determined, be-

fore he came back, to finish for good
with his enemy.

De Spain himself had been putting
off for weeks every business that would
bear putting off, and had been forced
at length to run down to Medicine
Bend to buy horses. Nan, after her
uncle left home justly apprehensive
of his intentions made frantic efforts
to get word to De Spain of what wa&
Impending. She could not telegraph
a publicity that she dreaded would
have followed at once. De Spain had
expected to be back in two days. Such
a letter as she could have sent would
not reach him at Medicine Bend.

As it was, a distressing amount of
talk did attend Duke's efforts to gel
trat-- " or e aPain- - Meepy cat naa
uul ue interpretation ior ms inqui
ries uuu a ngnt, ir one occurred cn

these men, it was conceded,
would be historic in tiie annals of the
town. Its anticIpatirJn was food for
all of the rumors of three days of sus-

pense. For the town they were three
days of thrilling expectation ; for Nan,
isolated, without a confidant not
knowing what to do or which way to
turn, they were the three bitterest
days of anxiety she had ever known.

Desnerate with susncnsip, ntH. tha nincn ,

lf thtl ClMnni1 rlnn r - . f
news, yet dreading one she saddled
her pony and rode alone into Sleepy
Cat after nightfall to meet the train
on which De Spain had told her he
would return from the east. She rode
straight to the hospital,- - Instead of
going to the livery barn, and leaving
her horse, got supper and walked by
way of unfrequented streets downtown
to the station to wait for the train.

When the big train drew slowly, al-

most noiselessly, in, Nan took her
place where no incoming passenger
could escape her gaze and waited for
De Spain. But when all the arrivals
had been accounted for, he had not
come.

She turned, heavy-hearte- to walk
back uptown, trying to think of whom
she might seek some information con-

cerning Do Spain's whereabouts, when
her eye fell on a man standing not
ten feet away at the door of the bag-gag- e

room. He was alone and seemed
to be watching the changing of the
engines, but Nan thought she 'knew
him by night. The rather long, straight,
block hair under the broad-brimme- d

hat marked the man known and hated
in the gap as "the Indian," . Here, she
said to herself, was a chance. De
Spain, she recalled, spoke of no one
oftener than this mnn. He seemed
wholly disengaged.

Repressing her nervous timidity,
Nan walked over to him. "Aren't you
Mr. Scott?" she asked abruptly.

fecott, turning to her, touched his
hat as If quite unaware until that mo-- ;
lueuc oi ner existence. "Did Mr. de
Spain got off. this train?" she asked, as
Scott, acknowledged his identity.

"I guess lie didn't come tonight"
Nan noticed the impassive manner of
his speaking and the low, even tones.
"I was kind of looking for him my-
self."

"Is ttere another train tonight he
could come on?"

"I don't think he will be back now
before tomoirow night"

Nan, much disappointed, looked up
the line and down. T rode in this
afternoon from M'isic mountain espe-
cially to see him."

Scott without commenting smiled
with understanding and encourage-
ment, and Nan was so filled vlth anxi-
ety that she welcomed a ctiance to
talk to somebody. "I've often heard
him speak of you," she ventured,
searching the dark eyes, and watching
the open, kindly smile characteristic
of the man. Scott put his right hand
out at his side. "I've ridden with
that boy since he was so high."

"I know ho thinks everytbJDZ of
you,

"I think a lot f bite.

CHAPTER XVIII Continued.
12

She whirled. "I won't put it down.

This hulking bully! I know him bet-

ter than you do." She pointed a quiv-

ering finger at her cousin. "He insult-

ed me as vilely as he could only a few
months ago on Music mountain. And

If this very same Henry de Spain
hadn't happened to be there to protect
me, you would have found me dead
next morning by my own band. Do

you understand?" she cried, panting
and furious. "That's what he is!"

Her uncle tried to break in. "Stop !"

she exclaimed pointing at Gale. "He
never told you thut, did he?"

"No, nor you neither," snapped Duke
hoarsely.

"I didn't tell you," retorted Nan, "be-

cause I've been trying to live with you
here in peace among these thieves
and cutthroats, and not keep you
stirred up all the time. And Henry
de Spain faced this big coward and
protected me from him with an empty
revolver! What business of yours is
It whom I meet, or where I go?" she
demanded, raining her words with
flaming eyes on her belligerent cousin.
"I will never marry you to save you
from the hangman. Now leave this
house." She stamped her foot. "Leave
this house, and never come Into it
again !"

Gale, beside himself with rage, stood
his ground. He poured all that he
safely could of abuse on Nan's own
head. She had appeased her wrath
and made no attempt to retort, only
looking at him with white face and
burning eyes as she breathed defiance.
Duke interfered. "Get out!" he said
to Gale harshly. 'Til talk to her. Go
home!"

IVoF"cfls!nir to mntter oaths. Gale
picKeu up ms nat ana stamped out or
the house, slamming the doors. Duke,
exhausted by the quarrel, sat down,
eying his niece. "Now what does this
mean?" he demanded hoarsely.

She tried to tell him honestly and
frankly all that her acquaintance with
De Spain did mean dwelling no more
than was necessary on its beginning,
but concealing nothing of Its develop-
ment and consequences, nothing of her
love for De Spain, nor of his for her.
But no part of what she couid say on

any point she urged softened her
uncle's face. His square, hard jaw
from beginning to end looked like
atone.

"So he's your lover?" he said harsh-

ly when she had done.
"He wants to be your friend," re-

turned Nan, determined not to give up.
Duke looked at her uncomprotnlsing- -

ly. "That man can't ever be any
friend of mine understand that! He
Cjiui't ever marry you. If he ever tries
to! so help me God, I'll kill him if I
h;mg for it. I know his game. I
know what he wants. He doefn't care
ii pinch of snuff for you. He thinks he
can hit me a blow by getting you away
from me."

"Nothing could be further from the
truth," exclaimed Nun hopelessly.

Duke struck the table a smashing
blow with his fist "I'll show Mr. de
Spain and his friends where tlioy get
off."

"Uncle Duke, if you won't listen to
reason, you must listen to sense. Think
of what a position you put me In. I
love you for all your care of me. I
love him for his affection for me and
consideration of me because he
knows how to treat a woman. I know
he wouldn't harm a hair on your head,
for my sake, yet you talk now of
bloodshed between you two. I know
what your words mean that one of
you, or both of you, are to be killed
for a senseless feud. He will not stand
up and let any man shoot him down
without resistance. If you lay your
blood on his head, you know it would

put a stain between him and me that
never could be washed out as long ns
we lived. If you kill him I could never
stay here with you. His blood would

cry out every day and night against
.you."

Duke's violent nnger snot out at ner.
"And you're the gal I took from your
mammy and promised I'd bring up a
decent woman. You've got none o' her
blood in you not a drop. You're the
ferat of that mincing brotn. of mine,
that was always riding horseback and
showing off In town while I wag weed-

ing the tobacco beds."
Nan clasped her hands. "Don't

Maine me because I'm ycoir brother's
child. ISlame me because I'm a wom-ii- i,

1hciiujh Jj have a heart because
1 want to live and see you live, and

see suspicion, distrust, feuds.
ulmi.i. and worse. I'm not ungrate- -

fti. jou plainly say I om. 'I want
s "x vo. out of what yon ore Id J


